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THE A(‘I‘EF!'A NCE.

BY JOCL BENTON,

Xo more to go on weary quest,

Ko more o plot, or plan, or

A glory greater than T gucssed
dawned, How strangely docs it seem!

For, out of girlbood's broad domain,
Bawilderingly looked o'or and v'er,
No flower (to me "tis very plain)
B0 falr was ever won belore.

The sweel, glad wonder in her eyesn,
The lips which only love has pressed,
Tho warm and palpitant sorprise,
The shy response shyly confcssed,

Are like the light that never was
Inhnbitant of land or ses,
And of all oarthly ‘mysteries
Tho ene bewitobing mystery.

1o ber does Paycho’s form mrise?
Is she 5o marvelloasly fair?
Is beauty's wove from her eyos?
Do radiant splendors wreathe her hair?

I have not arked, I only know
Some sweet perfection bolde control,
And, where rare human wvirtues fow, .
Benme forth the dearest human soul.
0 aky! the morn that's risen to-day
Ouishines the brizhiness of your blue;
November's serences turns to May,
And this bleak world is born anew.

MARIA SAXONBURY.

BY MRE. HENRY WOOD.

ACTEOR OF “gasT LYN¥R," “veasgs's rFRiDE,’
“ITHE MYSTERY,” “THE EaRL's uEIRS,”
“IOE CHA¥SINGS, “a LIFR'S
srcueT,” &e., Xe.
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CHAPTER IX.

ALSWICR COTTAGE.

A blazing hot day in Aogust. More es-
pecially hot it felt at the railway station
of Offord, a quiet country village; for it
was a small, bare station, with not a tree,
and but little covering about it, to ehade
off the sun’s hot glare. The two o'clock
train came puffing up, stopped, deposited
a few passengers and a good deal of lug-
gage, and went screaming and puffing on
agl!h,

Nearly all who had alighted were of one
party. Mr, aod Mre. Yorke, their two
youag children, and some servants. She
wae young and beautiful still, but ker man-
ner had grown colder. Little truce re
wained of the gay lightness of Maria Sax-
onbury.

From the love,incidental to Englishmen,
of temporary change, of new scenes, Mr
Yorke quitted Baxoobury, its com-
forte and its clegancies, for a *'shooting-
box" in another connty, Al he knew of
“Alnwick Cottage,” he knew through an
advertisement, except what he learned by
two or three letters from Mr Maskell, who
Iind the charge of letting 1t, furnishod —
Excellent fishing and shooting were prom-
ieed, and Mr. Yorke bad taken it for six

monthe It s'lood nearly & mile beyond
the village. No one was at the station to

meet them, and Mr. Yorke in his haogh-
ty spirit, was not pleased at the omission.
He deemeod that Mr. Maskell oughit 1o
have been there,

“It is » disrespect which he ought no
to have shown me,"” bie remiarked to hLis
wife, when the bustle of their arrival at
the cottage was over,

*1 wonder he was not there,” ghie gn-
ewered. “But sbmething may bave pres
wvented him, Arthur; we don't know.”

*‘] think I shall take a siroll out and
brve & look at the locality,” resumed Mer.
Yorke. *“Do you want anything erdered
in, Maria?"

“*Not that T know of.” she anewered
“The scrvants can see about all that.

Mr. Yorkedeparted, taking the direction
of Offord. When he reached the village,
one of the first houses he saw was Mr,
Maskell's, as the door-plate sunounced:
“Mr. Muskl, Lawyeraud Conveynncer,"”
He rang, and was sdmitted.

“1 s 80 sorry Lol to have met you at
the station,” began Mr, Maske!l, when he
learnt who bis visitor was, “T was salled
suddenly out of Offord this morning to
make & gentleman’s will, and have not
been home ballanbour. | have des-
putchod my clerk to Alnwick Cottage with
the inventory. Bir, 1 Lope you will like
Offord. ™

“1t scems a very poor place,” remarked
Mr. Yorke.

“The villoge can’t boast much, but the
neighborbood ie superior: a small soeicty,
but exeellent.  Cupital shooting, 100!”

“Have you good medical advice”’

“He is a very nice young fellow, onr
doctor. Welave but one: the place would
nm::‘rjmﬂ more. Notbut what he makes
a thing of it ™

r. Yorke's Jip curled. He had pot
Leen thioking of “nice young fellows,”
but of superior medical ekill. *I geked
vou about the doctor before 1 decided on
the cotlage, and you wrote me word there
was an excellent one,” =said he, in & dis-
satisfied tone. “Itis most essential, where
there’s a family, to be vear s clever med-
ical wan,”

"Weall think him very clever,"” replied
the lawyer. ““He bought (he clice
three years ago: our su had died, and
I negotiated its sale with this gentleman.
He bas attended us ever sinee, and is a
great favorite. He was in London for
two years before that, qualified assistant
to & large medical practitioner.  Plenty of
experience be had there: it was a large hos-
pital practice. Hewas smoking his cigar
with me yesterday evening; he often runs
in, does Janson; and was aaying' ——

“What is his name?” interrupled Mr.
Yorke, his accent shrill and unnatural.

“Janson."”

“What?" -

The lawyer wondered whetlier Mr
Yorke was attacked with sudden deafness,
and why his eyes glared, and his teeth
shone out, o like fangs,

“Janson,” be repeated—""Edward Jan-
son. Do you know him?’

Mr. Yorke's mouth closed again, and
hi= manner calmed down. It is a curious
mame,” said be. “Is it English?”

“Of Duteh origio, I suppoze. Janson
is an Englishman.”

*Dore= he live in the village?”

“A few doors Jower down, It is the
corner house as you come to Rye Labe:
the garden door at the back opens on the
lane. I assure you, sir, you may eall in
this gentleman with every eonfidence,
should you or your family require medieal
advice.

Meanwhile, during this walk of Mr.
Yorke's everybody was busy ar  Alnwick
Cottage, nn is the case when going into s
tresh residence. Finch, the nuree, A con-
fidential servant, who had been Mrs,

Yorke's maid before er marriage, was de-
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ted to through the house with the
nwyer's clerk and the inventory. The
eldest child, n boy of four years, chose,
and he had a will of hiz own, 1o attend on
Fineb: Finch sudmitting to the compan-
ionship, failing in some coaxing attempta
to get rid of hum. But afier a while he
grew tired of the process of looking at
chairs and tables and cups and saucers,
and quitted ber to go down stairs. )

“Go to Charlotte, Leo dear,” #aid Finch.

“] shall soon have done. Charlotte,”
she called out, over the balustrades, *‘see
to Master Leo.”
When Finch and the clerk had finished
the inventory, the former proceeded to the
small room on the ground floor, which
bad been appropriated as the nursery. In
the list it was set down as “butler’s pan-
try.” Charlotte, the under-nurse, sat there
with the youngest child asleepin her Iap.

“Where's Master Leo?”' asked Finch,
abbreviating, as she usually did, his name
“Leopold.” *“I1 sent him here, and order-
od yun to S8 afler him.™

“He didn't come,” was Charlotie’s an-
swer, “and the little ong was just dropping
off to sleep. Master wouldn't come
here to me, if he could go to his mamma.”

“You'd let him be with his mamma for
ever, you would, if it saved yourself a lit~
tle trouble.” eried Fineh, who of course
domineered over Charlotte. upper-nurse
fashion. *I hate this moving, Ffi'a! such
& bother! nothing to be got at, and one's
regular meals and hours u I'm as
tired as & poor jaded horse. And you sit-
ting here doing nothing, with that child
on your lap! You might have laid him
down, and got a cup of tea for us.””

“Am I to lay him on the floor?” retort.
ed Charlotte. “T don't know which is to
be the children's bed.”

Finch flung out of the room in search
of Leo: ber labors that day, and the dis~
comfort around, made her crosa. He was
not to be found in<oors, and she went to
the garden. Very soon a ehriek of fright
and Lorror arose from her. It drew her
mistress out: and the lawyer's clerk, who

| was departing, heard it, and ran back in

its direction.

Leopold Yorke had met with a ladder,
reared against the side of the house, and
| had climbed up in all & boy’s adventurous
{epirit. He had fallen off poor ehild, it
| was imopossible 1o say from what height,
and now lay insensible on the gravel, with
|mn ugly gash in his forchead, trom which
the blood was cozing.

Finch stopped her groans and lamenta~
tions, and siooped to pich him up. Bat
Mrs. Yorke snatched him from ber, and
|erounched down on the earth, with one
| knee raized, and laid him upon it. She
| lnoked with a hopeless, helplesa express-
{ ion atthe Inwyer's clerk. The words which
{czme trom her white lips were scarcely
Afh] il"l‘.

“A doctor: where doesong live?

“1'H feteh bim manm; f’ll ran every
| etep of the way: I don't mind the heat,”
cried the sympathizing clerk.

He did not wait another moment, bat
sped away. Loopold was conveyed indoors;
aud, before the surgeon got there—who al-
80 scemed to have come on the run—the
child had recovered consciousness, and
Finch hind washed the wound, which now
seemed dizarmed of three parts of its ter~
rors. Mr. Janson, handsome, frank, at-
| trective as be used to be, wanting yet s
year or 8o of thirty, bound it up, orderel
the boy to be kept quiet, and said he
would send in a little calming medicine.

“May I dare to shake hands with you?’
he nrked, with a frank pleasant smile, but
with a somewhat heightened color, when

he and Mrs. Yorke were left alone.

[ Ehe L-im:c-l her hand within his, quite
as frankly, though the glow was far deep-
er on her face than on hia. “How strange
that we should meet here!” she exclaimed,
*“1 recognized you the moment you came
in.

“As1did yon," hereturned,, “But I was
prepared. It was a matter of specnlation
in my mind, whether the My, and M
| Yorke who were coming to Alnwick Cot-
| tnge, conld be you and your husband, un-
| il Maskell set it at rost by saying it wna
| Mr. Yorke of Saxoubury. 1 have been
| settled at Offord these three yenrs.”

i “May I ask if you are""—— Mm. Yorke
Jhnilmu:l, but probably thought she must
fininh ber question as she begun it—"mae-
{ ried?™

| “To my profession I am, My thoughts
{and hopes have been wholly given to it

since—since I fully entered npon it.”

“Will the child do well?" .‘illt ingquired.

“Oh yos. Itiabuta slight affair. | was

prepared for something worse, by the ne-

:t'oum of Mr. Maskell's clerk. A little
| blood, especinlly on the head and face,
frightens those not accustomed to it—
These accidents will happen wliere there
jare childeen, He is your eldest?”

“Yes. I have but two,”

*“I will send up the medicine I spoke of,
and call again in the morning,” said Mr,
Janson, rising. “Make my compliments
to Mr, Yorke"

Mr, Janzon departed, and Mre, Yorke
looked after him. As he turned to close
the iron gate, be saw her standing at the
window and politely raised his hat, and
Mre. Yorke politely bowed in return, Po-
litely: the word is put advisedly: it best
expresses the feeling ench wished to show
to the other. Whatever there may have
been of love or romance between them n
few years ago, it was over now, Whatev-
ersentimental reminiscence each had hith-
erto retained of the other, whether any or
none, they knew that from that afternoon
henceforth, they subsided into their prop-
er and respeetive positions,—Mrs. Yorke
a6 anotber's wife, and Mr. Janson but as
a friend of ber and her husband's; as hon
orable, right-minded persons, in eimilar
cases, ought, and would, and do subeide.

Mr. Yorke, after exploring as far as he
thought necessary that day, turned back
to bis new home. His thoughts ran not
on the features of the village, or on the
lovely seenery around, or on the fishing or
the shooting; they dwelt exclusively on the
few words of Mr. Maskell which had ref~
erence to the eurgeon with a deep and
nourished bate; asd he would infinitely
have preferred to find be had visited a lo
cality where poison grew rank in the fields,
like weeds, than one containing Edward
Janson.

He was drawing pretty near to his own
gate when he saw a gentleman emerge
from it. A shudder, strange and cold,
passed through Mr, Yorke's veine. Was
itgent ns a warning—the preeursor of what
was to come! Surely that was the man
of his thoughts? It was' Janeon, and no

other! What! had he already found out
| the way to his home? to hix wife! Mr,
| Yorke's lips opened in their usual ugly
| faskion, when displeased, o
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Mr. Janson did not obscrve him. He
walked straight across the road, got over
a stile, and was lost behind the hedge.—
“He may well try to avoid my observas
tion,” thought Mr. Yorke, in his prejudice,
Had be been told the real facta—that Mr.
Janson did not see him, and being in a
hurry, was taking the short way through
the fields to his home—he would have re-
fused his behef.

Matters were not mended when Mr.
Y orke turned in at his gate. There stood
his wife at the window, her eyes unmis-
takably fixed on the path taken by Mr.
Janson. fhe looked finahed and excited,
which indeed was the cffect of her late
fright about the child. But Mr. Yorke
set it down to a different cause.

“I am glad you have come home,"” she
execlaimed, when be entered. ““An unfor-
tunate thing has happened.”

“I know,"” burst forth Mr. Yorke. “No
need to tell me.”

Maria supposed he had seen the law-
yer'sclerk. What else could she su 14

“‘It will not end badly,” she continued,
fearing he was angry at is baving happen-
ed—"Mr. Janson eays so. Only think!
he is the doctor here. You must have
eeen him leaving the house?”

“Yes,Idid see him,”" retorted Mr. Yorke,
nearly choking with his efforts to keep
down his anger. *“What brought him
here?"

“Isent forhim. Atleast, T sent"’———

“And how dared you send for him, or
admit him to my house? How could yon
=eize the moment my back was tarned, to
fetch him to your side? Was the mecting,
may I ask, a repetition of the parting?

“"What can you be talking of 7" uttered
Mrs. Yorke, petrified at the outburst.—
“What do you mean?”’

“]1 mean Janson,” hissed Mr. Yorke—
""Janson, your former favored lover. Have
I'been so distastefnl a husband to you, that
you must indecently fetch Ain here in the
first hour of your arrival? Who told you
that he lived st Offord? How did vou
ferret it out? Or have you known it all
along, and concealed the knowledge from
me?”’

Marin sank back in her chair, awed and
bewildered. “I do think you are oat of
your mind,” she gasped,

“No; I leave that to you: you are far
more out of your mind than I'am. List«
en: I have a warning to give you,” he ad-
ded, nearly uneconscions what ke said in
his passion. “Get Janson to visit you
clandestinely again, and I will shoot him."”

Maria rose majestically, *'I do not un-
deratmug r.hel word ‘clandestine’,” ahe
haughtily said, “It ean never apply to
me.g When the accident happened ﬁfico—
pold—and 1 truly thought he was dead,
and #o did Finch, and so did the voung
man who had been going over the invent-
ory—and [ be the young man to run
«n’;u.e m(mﬂ:ﬁdrgm{ T 'TE‘I m:rwm*
that it was Mr. Janson who would come,
than did the senseless child. But it did
prove to be Mr. Janson, and he dressed
the wound of the child, and he is coming
again to him to-morrow morning, He
came here professsionally, to attend your
child, sir; not to see me. *Clandestine!’ ”

She swept out of the room, her face
flashing with indignation, and Mr, Yorke
strode up stairs to Leopold's bedroom, and
learnt what had happened. It eannot be
eaid that it appensed him in any great des
gree, for he was blindly prejudiced, and
Jealousy and suspicion Lad turned his
mind togangrene.  They had been smouls
dering there for years: perbaps the conse
cionsness had been upon him throughout,
that they would somotimes burst into a
flame. On the whole, bis had been o hap-
Fy wedded life, and his wife had not made
him the less good wife because she had
once Joved Edward Janson,

On the following morning Mr. Janson
cume, according to his promise.  Mr. and
Mrs, Yorke were at breakinst, Heshook
hands with Mrs. Yorke, then turned, with
his honest, open countenance, and held
out his hand to Mr. Yorke. Mr. Yorke
did not choose to see it, but bie did move
Lis own to indicate a chair, “Thank you,
I am pressed for time,” replied Mr. Jan-
son, laying his band on the back of the
chair, but not taking it. “This is my
hour for visiting Lady Rich, who is a great
invalid. She lives a little past you, up the
rond. How is my voung paticnt?”

“Ieseems much better,” answered Mra
Yorke. "He is asking to get up."”

“A most disgraceful picce of business,
to have suffered it to happen,” interposed
Mr, Yorke, "I have :‘-,m the head nurse
that should she ever he guilty of such
agnin, she quits Mrs. Yorke's service. [t
might have killed him."

“Yes, it might,” assented Mr. Janson.

“*Can | go to his room?”*

Mrs, Yorke rose. *“The one on the
right, on the second floor."” she said, “I
will follow you dircetly. Fineh ie there.”

Mr. Janson passed from the room and
ascended the stairs; Mra, Yorke stopped
1o epeak to her husband

“l must hear his opinion of the child,
and shall go up. Would you like to acs
company me?"' ghe added, not wh olly abile
to eonceal the contempt of her tone.

I‘;So." Mr. Yorke felt angry with him-
sell .

They came down shortly, both Mr. Jan-
son and Mra. Yorke. “Je is so much
better that the difficnlty will be to keep
him quiet,” said the surgeon. “IHe must
be &till for a day or two.™

“You are sure there is no danger? ask-
ed Mr. Yorke, who was now standing at
the open window,

“(h, none in the world. I will look in
again to-morrow. Good-morning, sir;
good-morning, Mrs. Yorke."

Mr. Yorke had thawed very much: per-
baps the matterof-fact, straightforward
manner of Mr, Janson reassured him, It
is & hot day again,” eaid he, as Mr, Jan-
son passed the window,

“Very. By the way, Mrs. Yorke,” ad-
ded the surgeon, halting for 8 moment,
“you must not suffer the boy to stir ont~
side. The sun might affect his head.”

“Of course not," she answered.

However, Leopold did get outside, he
and his white-bandaged foreheed, and
tore abont, boy-like, the sun’s hot rays
streaming full on his uncovered head. In
some twenly minules he was dimcovered;
the bandage off, and he as scarlet as & red-
hot engine boiler. Suddenly he began to
scream out, "My head aches! my head
aches!” Finch said it was “temper,” at
being fetehed in, and erossly assured him
if bis head did ache, which she didn't be-
lieve, for he never had a headache, it had
come as & punishment for stealing out in
dizobedience.

But at night the child was s0 il! and
unensy that Mr. Yorke himselfsent for tho
surgeon. Leopoll's face had not paled,

and he still moaned ont the same
“My head, my head!” s

““He has been out,” exclaimed Mr, Jan-
son. '"‘Why wa#' I disobeyed? This is a
sun-stroke.”

The hoy's relfwill was alone to blame.
Mra. Yorke had cosxed bim intolying on
the sofa in the drawing-reom “for & nice
mid-day sleep,” and went into the nursery,
leaving him, safe. Up jumped Master
Leopold the instant he found himself at
liberty, and dropped down from the low
window, which stood so temptingly open,
That was how it happened. His heart
was ect upon getting ingo the garden, sim-~
ply because it was denied to him,

CHAPTER X,

JEALOUS BOUDTS.

A few days, and Leopold Yorke was so
far recovered, that ar inlermittent fever
alone remasined. Mr. Yorke, in spite of
his jealous prejudices, had been obliged to
submit to Mr. Jansos's frequent visits, for
there was noother dector within ten miles,
and the safety of his son and heir was par-
amount,

The neighborhood had hastened to make

unintance with Mr. and Mra. Yorke,
and an early invitation arrived for them
totake a quiet dinner at Squire Hipgrave's.
It was accepiel by botb, for Leopold's In~
termittent fever was subsiding, and they
were no longer under alarm for him,

On the appointed evening, they found &
small party cf seven at the squire’s, them-
selvesincludsd. The eighth seat bad been
meant for Nr, Janson, but he had been
called out wexpectedly, and was anable
to come. The gentlemen’s conversation
turned uponout-door sports, and after din-
ner, when eoffee was over, they went out,
that Mr, Yorke migkt gce a pond on the
grounds, where the fish was being preserv-
ed, leaving the ladies nlone,

Soon afler, Mr, Janson came in. But
scarcely had be hed time to explain the
cause of his sbsenze at dinner, when a
servant appesred, and told him he was
wanted.

“How tiresome™ exclaimed Mrs. Hip~
grave.

“A dostors time is never his own,” he
remarked, good-vumoredly. *“Is it my
surgery boy?' he inquired of the servant.

“No, #ir, Itisa foolman from Alnwick
Couugg He eays your boy scnt him on
bere.

This exeited the alarm of Mrs. Yorke.
“Leopold mus, be worse!” ghe exclaimed.

As it proved to be. Master Leopold was
took worse, the man said, a-ulkmg pon-
sense, and no: knowing a word of 1t, and
hotter than ever. Finch was frightened,
and had sent him for Mr. Janson.

Mrs. Yorke grow frightened also, and

ﬂg}?n'erm keep her, and to sooth
fears. Mr Janson eaid he would make
haste to the Cottage, and return to report
to her. It wasof no use: her mother fears
were painfally aroused. Neither would
she wait umir Mr. Yorke came in.  She
loved ber children passionately.

“Then, if you must go, I will be your
essort, if you will allow me,” said Mr,
Janson.

“Indeed, 1 shail be much obliged to
you,” she answered. And hurriedly put-
ting on hershawl, she departed with him,
one of the ladies lending her o Llack silk
hood for her head. She had anticipated
returaing in the carriage. It wasa bean-
tiful |igEL in September, nearly as light
as day, for the harvest moon was high*
juutﬂu: night poets are fond of consecra,
ting to lovers; but Mr. Janson and Mree
Yorke walked along, fast, and in & sedate
composure,neither remembering—at least,
so far as was suffered to appear—that
they hiad cver been more 10 each other
than they were now,

The three gentlemen were strolling
along the banks of the fish~pond, smok-
ing their cigars, and talking. Suddenly
one of them espied a couple walking nrm-
in-arm on the path in the higher ground,
some distance off.

“It looks like Janson,” said Squire
Hipgrave. “That's just his walk; and
that's the way he flourishes his cane,
too. Who is the lady, 1 wonder? Soho,
Master Janson! a good excuse for not
joining us: you nre more sgreeably em~
played.”

Mr. Yorke smiled grimly; his eye, keen
as it was, had failed to recognize his wife,
for the hood disguised her. They smoked
out their cigars, and returned to the
house.

“Have we not got & joke against Jan-
son!” cried Squire Hipgrave. “T'll rate
him for not coming. lle's walking about
in the moonlight with some damselon his
arm, 4s suug as may be.”

“Is lie, now?"' returned one of the ladies,
humoring the joke, “Who can it be?

“Ohb, some of our village besuties
Maybe Lucy Maskell. Mastor Janson
has got an eye for a pretty girl, I know,
quict ng he scems, He's making love to
her hard enough, I'll be bound.”

“Then you had better look out Mr.
Yorke," said Mrs. Hipgrave, with a langh.
“The lady is your own wife."

She had spoken anvocently, never for
a womsot dreaming that her words could
bear any interpretation but that of a joke
to the ear of Mr. Yorke. And happily
she did wot see the livid look, the stran
expreasion which arose to his face. ¢
bhad turned it to the window, as if he
would look out on the pleasant moons
light,

“How comes it to be Mrs, Yorke?" de-
manded the squire. And his wife ex-
plained: telling of the summons to Mr,
Janson, the fever of the child.

Still Mr. Yorke did not speak. One of
the party ndvanced, and stood at his side.

“A fine prospect from this window, is
it not?”

“Very."

“Will you cut for whist? How unfor~
tunate to hnve our tables broken up! We
cannot make two, now. Janson rarely
plays at cards, but I meant to have press.
ed him into service to-night.

“I am going homie,” said Mr, Yorke.

*“Noneense!’ said Mrs. Hipgrave. *The
child will do very well. Mr. Jaunson, did
not szem to antivipaie danger. He said
nurxcs were easily nlarmed.”

“1 expect he did not,” drily remarked
Mr. Yorke. “Thank you, not to-night,”
he added, turning from the canls spread

out to him. “Another time,”

“Yorke's in a fever over that zhild,”
remarked the squire, knowingly, ns his
guest departed. “I can read it in hus
manner.  Did vou notice how it"aliered?
| What a nuisance children must be! Glad
we have got none,”

nst go home immediately. —
- 00t q'exher +

Mr. Yorke was not in a fever over the
child; but Mr. Yorke was in a fever over
something else. Ile was positively be-
lieving, in spite of improbabilities, that
the story of the illness bad been a got up
excuse, got up between his wife and Mr.
Janson, to indulge in this night walk of a
mile and a hall And he clenched his
hands, and gnashed his teeth, and strode
fiercely along in his foaming jealousy. It
15 a passion which has tarned many a
sensible man to madness.

He stole in at his own gate and recon-
noitered the bouse. The drawing room
was in darkness, itz windows open; they
were not there. A light shone up stairs
in Lmﬁo]:i'a chamber, and one also in hia
wife's bed-room.

He stole up staire, stealthily still, and
entered the l!;edroom; his own, jointly
with hers. The housemaid was turning
down the bed

“Is your mistreas come home?™ asked
he, speaking, haps unconsciously to
himself, in a whisper.

“Yes,sir; she came in with Mr. Janson.
They are with Master Leopold.”

Uﬁ higher yet, but quietly still, till he
reached Leopold’s room. [{il wile stood
there, at the foot of the bed, her shawl
still on, and the hood fallen back from
her head, and Mr. Janson was seated on
a chair at its side, leaning over Leopold,
his watch in one hand,the child’s wrist in
the other. He lay on hia back, his Jittla
face & trans nt white, as it had been
lately, and g.i:!oheeks and lips § most
lovely pink crimson. Hia eyes were wide
open, and looked very bright.

“Papal”” aaid he, balf raising his hand,
when Mr, Yorke entered.

"I don't know why Finch should have
been so frightened,” said Mrs Yorke, to
ber husband. “He isquite rational now,
and seems but little worse than be usually
does when the fever is upon him.”

“What do you mean by huinﬁ‘ thus
sent to alarm us?’ demanded Mr. Yorke,
in a sharp irritable tone, ss Finch enter-
ed the room with & night-light, whieh
she had been down to get. “Frightened,
indeed! Did you send?

“I never knew any child change so,”
retarned she, almoet as irritably as her
master, “He was burning with fever, as
bad as he ever had been days ago, and
delirious again. [t alarmed me, sir, and
I sent off for Mr. Janson: T didn't send
for you and my mistress. No sooner had
the man gone than he dropped asleep,
and has now woke np' calm—almost as
much as to insinuate that I am telling
stories."”

“Thiz class of fevers will fluctaate,” in-
terposed Mr. Janson. *'One hour the pa-
tient scems at death's door, snd the next
scarcely ill at all. Something haa cer-
lsil;ll‘vl incrensed it to-night, but he will do
well.

“If ever I saw any human body so
changed as the master is, since we came
here!™ uttered Finch to Charlotte, that
same evening.  “Formerly he used to be
pleasant enough in the house, unless any
great thing crosse@ him, but now he's ss
growling and snappish as a bull put up
fof baiting. I wonder my mustress does
not give him & bit of her mind! T wish
he'd go off to Scotland as he did last
,ﬂr. L]

[Continued next weoek.]

A GRASSHOPPER STORY.

Near Topeka, Kan ] I talked with a
farmer who planted a thousand aeres of
corn, buldic{v not gather an ear Last
year be sold corn for 17 cents, and this
ear he was shipping it from Iowa at
1 25. He sat on the balcony mourning
the utter destruction of his crop.

“How did they come—the grasshop~
pera?’ 1 asked.

“They eame like a shower, sir,” he re.
plied. “They came in a t shower
from the west. They filled the air. They
darkened the sun. They covered the
stalk of corn until it was black? Then
they ate the leal, ate the stalk down to the
young ear, and then ate the little ear,

. “Cab and all, sir?’
“Yes, cob and all. Why don't you
see that 1,000 scres of corn out there
now?" he exclaimed-"standing like broken
whip-stocks?”

“What else did they eat?” I asked.

“Why, they ate every leal off the
peaci trees, ate the young peaches, leav-
ing the stones, and there stood my trees
leafless, bearing acrop of stones.
They ate little cottonwood limbs an inch
thick, they ate my beels, turnipe, and
onions clean down in the ground—hol~
lowed ‘em out, leaving the rind—ate cigar
stubs, sir, and—""
“Hold upl” 1said, “thal’s too much;
that's—"
“But it's the solemn trath, sir Why,
one night 1 sat on the baloony with the
engineer of the Santa Fe road. The
hoppers had piled up ngainst the west
side of the house three feet thick., 1t was
a crawling, stinking, oasty pile. The
balcony was cover I threw down a
quid of tobacco, and the hoppers covered
itand ate it np in a few miputes, and
when I put my foot on a pileof them, the
rest eailed in and ate the smashell ones
up. Why, when I went to build my firea
thia fall, the stoves wouldn't draw, and,
on examining to learn the eause, I found
the flues were full of hoppers. They filled
the air with a horrid stench, They cov-
ered the pools and the spriugs with their
poisonous green excrescence, and made
the cattie sick, they made the hens and
the turkeys sick, aad they fairly made me
sick. Why I've seen them so thick on
the railroad that lh?"d stop & train—
grease the track till the locomotive
wheels would roll over and over,

“What bocame of them?" 1 asked.

“They flew east. They alwoys flew
in the daytime and ate at night, They
went through my corn field in a day, and
the nmext day they were n half mile to
the east.

“And the trees?’ :

“Why, they all leaved out again, and
many of them blossomed over again, and
tried to bear fruit, and bore it till the frost
came. In my trees you'd see dead peach
stones and pink blossoms—all together,
Oh, it was a mournful sight, 9ir—4rcnd~
ful” and the farmer drew o long sigh.—
Cor. New York Sun

A correspondent tells of a fisherman at
Lake Winnipiseogee, who lately caughta
eusk which was eighteen inchesin length.
On dressing the fish, he found a perch in-

side of bim which was just nine inches
long, and inside of this a perch just four
and a half inches long
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A Patterson, )
three miles to church this winter.

day sehool with [43 Chinese pupils,
There are nominally eighty-nine Epis-

county.

A Rhode Island man broke his boy's
ril;'a beunal gse be would not attend Sunday
school.

Five hundred and twenty-cight persons
bave joined the Brookiyn El‘ltm-n.lcle
within the past nine months.

During 1874 the Roman Catholics lost
by death three Bishops in this county—
Whelap, MeFarland aod Bacon.

It has been noted that of the eight
Bishops chosen by the Episcopal Chureh
since October last, five are under forty
Years of age.

The Eg;uco' ians propose formin
gelx:en.! : ‘Bl;igm‘ Society. .
scheme bas receive al
of the Rk e approval of most

At East Elmore, Ve, four years®
there was but one praying !’u{lilr; 'n.cf:
there is & church ofrﬁ‘) members, and the
revival is still progresaing.

Father Chaniquy, the French convert
{mlﬂom}um, L?uidto have induced
wenty tiies to leave the Rompn -
olic Chureh at Putnam, C:nn. i
. The Wealeyan Methodists are
ing 1o build a '_ﬂleolo?icnl college P::P;:
Lambert, principally for French Canadi-
&0 young then preparing for the ministry.
The Bishops of Hildesheim and Mun-
stga' ?ve their nlnu:h from the State
withdrawn on account of their istent
disregard of the eoclesinstical hr:.m““

Sturgnon thinks anything legitimate
to shake a congregation into attention.
He advocates a game of battledore and
shuttle-cock in the pulpit, and says he
knew aclergyman wno tried the cxperi~
ment,

The Detroit Free Press tells of a man
who claima to bave traded horses thirty-
seven times, and cheated the other man
every time, and yet when his wife died the
other day he promised to mect her in
h“‘“o

Tn Philadelphia the Episcopaliass ha
79 churches and 18,125 ghur:l:lmm =
Methodists, 75 churchesand 19,770 mem-

035 members; Baptists, 51 churches and
16,507 members, " 4 =

There is a marked revival among the
Mobammedans at Lucknow. Old, de-
serted temples have been repaired, and
are orow with worshipers. Street
K:nebmg has been resorted to,and schools

ve bean opened in which the doctrines
of Islamism are taught.

Retorts from China record the recent
destruction of the home of the two Mis-
sionaries connected with the China In=
land Mission. The Missionaries were
forced to fly for their lives, leaving all
their property in the hands ‘of the mob.

The Independent says: A eorrespondent
of the denominational newspapers chron-
icle the fet that a clergyman *“is doing
service in this part of the Lord's vine~
yard and with anspicious omens, A ha
PE conglomeration of Christian and H ex~
then cant.

However rich & man may be, however
titled, however proud, let him
with homility, remembering
only about the two~billionth of the
population of the world, and that he will
somoe day die and be missed by men juat
about as much as a mashed grasshopper
is missed by his swarm,

The Western Baptist Educational Ua-
ion bas purchased the Patee House, the
largest hotel at 8t. Joseph, Mo., with the
intention of turning it ioto & Baptist
University. The articles of incorporntion
rlm the endowment fund of the new col-
ege at $300,000, with power to increase
it to §1,000,000,

At the Counsistory held Deo. 21, the
Pope nominated Several titular bish
for Italian, French, and Spanish dioceses.
Seventeen bishops, in partibus, were also
nominated. The Pope, in addressing the
cardinals, afterdhe close of the Consiatory,
severely censured those ecclesiastica who
took partin the late election to the Itals
inn Chamber of Deputies.

During the ereetion of hia new church
at Elmira, which ia to be the
Protestant church building in New York
State, Rev. Tom Beecher bas preached at
the opera bouse,every Sunday evening,one
cent admission being charged. The size
of the audience at this novel figure has
been sufficient o cover expensea, -
The Rev, Barnabas Root a native Afrin
can, was recently ordained by a Congre-
gational Council in New York city. He
was brought to the United Sales in 1859,
and shortly afterwards retarned to West
Afiica to work among bia own people.
He came back again tostudy in 1863, and
eince then has graduated at Knox College,
111, and studied for three years in ihe
Chicage Theological Sewinary. He goes
to Mendi Mission.

Alcibindes bad a shrewd way of divert-
ing attention from his vices, He once
paid 70 mine (about §$1,400) for a dog of
remarkable size and beauty, and general-
ly admired for his tail. Hecut the tail off,
and when bis friends scolded him, and
said that everybody was vexed about the
dog and was abusing him, he answered,
with & Inogh, “That is what [ want. 1
wish them to talk about this, that they
may say nothing warse of me,”

———— i —

Did it ever sirike the reader that th e
must be & great deal of skill, and art, gnd
conscicntious edification in the buliding of
a pood, serviceable jail? Here is a firm
in 8t. Louis which advertises that it de-
votes itgell to Juil Building, and to the fur<
nishing of Cagees, Cells, Locks, Handeufls,
Shackles, Balls and Chains, Weshonldn't
snppose it & very joliy business to engage
in, but cousidering the necessity of securi=
ty, of convenience and of ventilation,
it must require good judgment and fidelity
in no usual degree. At the west it ian't
merely the breaking out of jail which is
to be guarded against, but also the ten=
dency of the community to break in, with
a view to summary lynch proceedings
We should sappose that = Juil Bailder
would now and then like to refresh him~

self by putting up & church or two—bnt
that s & matter of taste,

J., clergyman skates

Oakland, Cal , lins a Preshyterian San-

copal churches and chapels in New York "

bers; Presbyteriane, 72 churches and 22.- | that

P~ | ones from aootber’s, and why

&:‘:in way | back
he

SPLINTERS.

Creles ol time—Ieicles,

Down in the month—Your throat,
The tracen of tears draw aympathy

A perscn who wags hiahead is a wag.
To buil & tongue—Drink sealding cof:
(- -8

z A mortgage is a difficult thing to satis-
Y.

. To kill time—Take a horse and sleigh
it

The stamp of givilization—The postage
alamp,

Chairs should not be covered with
but sat~in. g

Corporal punishment— Redueing him to+
the ranks.

Swallows may skim the air, bat they
can't skim milk.

. A chureh fair—The beautiful being who
singa soprano.

A rough esiimaie—guessing that you
can kn a man down. . >
To “bone™ & tarkey—Take it when the
poulterer is not looking.

Tao prevent meat from spoiling in the
summer—Eat it up in the spring.

How to make good puffs—Send the
publisher 50 cents & line for them.

It's never too late to mend, except when
a stocking is worn away in the instep.
Many people have the facility of look~
ing ot everything and secing nothing.

If & pair 8f speetasies could what
bistorian Tom e

they name.
In the

uske region of California
it ia npom‘rﬁ estate is active.”
All of chance, runni
for ofﬁmﬂ be nwwby l::fui‘.
Virginia.
Old Sojourner Truth is still litilﬁ She
is centennially expected to go to Ph

nilk,

¥

An Tllinois farmer put a sign over his
pond since it froze over, It reads, “Take
not ice.”
Lioen rubber lined hose, is becoming
very popular in New York—with the Sre
department, of course.
What class of people has done most to~
ward popnlating this country? The Smith
manafacturing company. -

A Nevada editor an
he never can tmm; until’ m‘
had a glass or two of whisky. *

Information Wanted.
Will sum benighn being ane (o me:
'hyldagllmhmmdn" 3 times
Wy o shguls from

a
l.hlw.;;uadu:!i. htrmfz
v & cow alwass gits from
, when a man ;ihlo_uilm
_wonh._:lvoalhtpluu.‘ he alwuss
in A cirgie, 5
Why a goose stands fust on one leg sl
then on tather, -
Wb{ubbihhl“lﬁl and cats
hev a long one.
Why most of the birds bild their nests
of different materinla, *
Why a hen alwuss knows ber little

she will
hatch out 12 duek and then think
they are her own ch

Why a bear alwuass kiimbs down s tree
ards.

w
Why a tarkey's are speckled, and
a dack’s euaﬁ\neﬂ.
Whetber a log floats faster in = river
than the current rana, or not.
Why an oyster and & kiam are the
only things 1 kno ov with snimal life that
don’t hev to move out of* their places to
git a living,
Why a male's bones aré all'solid, and
their ears twice az long az a horse’s.
Why a pig gathers straw in his mouth
and runs t with them just before s
Wy T

y litening waz mever known to
strike a beech tree.
Whyithe males among the feathered

Why natur wi & cross between
some animals and then no more.
Why the blak soaik iz the snsik
in this country *hat can klimb ll!mKa
Where the flies all go to when the
weather setsin, and where they all come
from 80 sudden next summer.

Why a musk rat's tail haz no fur on it,

P4 | race do all the si

largeet | and & mink's baz.

Why a quail's egg is roand and a hea's
ega iz pointed

There iz lots ov hily eddicated people
who won't believe the Book ov Genesia
becanse they kaol prove il, who kant
mvﬁ korrectly one-third ov the above
qw —Jorh Billings.

A reporterof one of the smaller jour-
nalaof Paris asked the manager of & thea-
ter to give him two seals for a certain per~
formance. The pmanager refused and the
journalist said to him, “Your refusal will
cost you 40,000 france.” For six months
after the paper praised the theater in thia
wise; “Monsicur X. is a magnificent di-
rector. He has s good company and hia
entertainments are excellent ia mans
eot Ia intelligent He kngws what
the people #want. hat & pity it ia that
the staircases of the theater pre wood. If
a fire should break out th= gudience would
have but little chancs of escape.” The
result of this was ‘nat the marsger was
compelled to buil ] an iron stairease which
cost him 50,000 francs.
T e A P—eee

Large and attrackive signboards are a
great feature of Chinese shops, and the
woria upon them area s mixture of
the tHowery literature of the and the
advertising instinct of 8 commercial peo-,
ple. Here are some of thesiges of Pekin:
“Shop of Heaven and Lock,” "The Shop
of Celestinl Principles,” “The Nine Felics
ities Prolonged,” “Muatton Shop of Maorn-
ing Twilight " “The Ten Virtnes all Com=
plete,” “Flowers Rise to the Milky Way."”

A girl sixieen years old was found sits
ting exhavsted in the streetat Boston, Inst
woek, where her lnther had driven ber on
discovering that she had given birth to
an illefitimuse child, and she was remov-
ed to the hoapital, where she died on Sat-
(urday. Though her father had just been
(released fram jail himeelf, he refused to
| sze her body, gr bave anything to do with
it, and she buried by the city.

It is & pitiable spectacle to see & relige
{ ioua banker, late a8 night, trying to set the
l “combination" on his frent door kuch,




